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To HIS 


Excellency COUNT STARHEMBERG, 


AMBASSADOR, Ee. 


FROM THE 


IMPERIAL COURT. 


My Lorn, 


12 hoſpitality and condeſcenſion I have 
had the Honour to experience from your Ex- 
cellency, induce me to lay at your feet a Pro- 
duction, which, if poſſeſhng no other recom- 
mendation, muſt certainly derive fome value, 
from the opportunity it affords the Author to 


ive this public teſtimony of grateful acknow- 
edgment. 


he Arts, my Lord, like Children, in- 
ſtinctively run to thoſe who moſt delight in 
affording them protection; my Mute, though 
{till in her infancy, may challenge the moſt 
perfect maturity of genius to expreſs, ade- 
quate to her feelings the conſideration and- 
reſpect, with which I have the honour to be, 


Your Excellency's, 
Obedient, obliged, 
And humble Servant, 
THE AUTHOR. 


4s. ADVER- 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


TO the liberality of Mr. HARRIõSs, the ta- 
lents and management of Mr. Lzw1s, the 
friendſhip and ability of thoſe Performers who 
kindly exerted themſelves in repreſenting the 
following Trifle on the Stage; the Arthor 
holds himfelf principally indebted for the very 
gratifying reception with which it has been 
honoured. 


PRO- 


* 


PROLOGUE, 


WRITTEN BY THE AUTHOR OF THE PLAY, 
SPOKEN BY MR. MUNDERX. 


1 HE Playhouſe prepar'd, the Audience met, 
The Critics all rang'd,—a terrible ſhew ! 
The Poct diſmay'd—and now, who'll take a bett 
On the chance, if in truth he has cauſe to be ſo: 
Some folks may ſuppoſe he has little to fear 
Who reſts his defence on Five Thonſind a Year ; 
Yet we live in a land, where no rank or eſtate 
Can ſwiy to injuſtice the public cpinion, 
Where due praiſe is given to little and great 
And the poor man is equal to fortunes firſt minion. 


Beſides the Bard's wrong why my friends you all know it, 


Five Thouſand a Year is too much for a Poet ; 

Or it not, to avow it, the Author a gov.e is 

For if in one year ſuch a ſum he produces : 

Only think how he'll have to come down with the Clinkum, 
When the Gemmen go round for Tax upon Income, 

By tne bye I came here at his humble requeſt, 

To ſpeak you a Prologue, they're common at belt, 

And I think for my own part, twould found quite as pretty 
If my ſubject I dreſs'd in the form of a ditty! 

So I'll ſpeak to ſome tune, but on this ſole condition, 

Fil not ſing one Stanza, without your permiſſion. 5 
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The times are gone by when on floors next the ſky 
Cut off from roaſt Beef, Port, or Claret, 

Poor Poets wou'd pine, and invoke all the Nine 
To inſpire attic wit in a garret. 


Our Author declares, that a two pair of ſtairs 
Was the height of his ſoaring ambition, 

Till the Doctor and Jew contriv'd "twixt the two, 
To lower in lite hie condition. 


Now ſnug in firſt floor, he defires no more 
Than to keep with decorum his ſtauon, 

And Five Thouſand a Year he offers you here, 
For the favour of your approbation. 


And by what I can find, he has made up his miad i 
To wait with due patience his meed 

He'll ſfwallew the pill, for he ſays, come what will, 
He'li be damn'd it he does net ſucceed. 


A 3 DRA- 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


George Fer vid, Mr. Lewi. 
Frederick Fervid, - Ar. Pope. 
Truepenny, - = Mr. Maddy. 

Sir Matthew Maxim, Afr. Hunden. 
Mr. Goulding, - AMr. Murray. 
Henry Haſtings, - Ar. H. Johnfiane, 
Paragraph, —- . Farley. 
Dick, — . Simmons. 
Officer, — — Mr. Rees. 
Servant to Frederick, Agr. Curtis. 


Servants to Sir Matthew, Me. Abbott & IF ilae. 


Boy, — — Maſter Webb. 


Lady Maxim, — Mrs. Mattocks. 
Lady Julia, — Mrs. Pope. 


Maria, — — Miſs Betterton. 


Aurelia, — - Atrs. H. Fohnſtone. 


SC ENE [London 


FIVE THOUSAND A YEAR. 


ACT I. 


SCENE I—4r Apartment at Frederick”s Ladg- 
2 rederick and Truepenny diſcovered at a 
able with Caſh and Accounts. 


Faeperick. 


I AM fatisfied, my good Friend, perfectly fatisfied, 
and only with now to know how | can make any thing 
like adequate amends for your honeſty and perſeve- 
rance in our affairs. 

True. Honeſty is the ſafeſt policy, and perſeve- 
rance overcomes the greateſt diffculttes, So far they 
reward themſelves ; if your Brother and yourſelf, as 
the Children of an old and dear friend, are pleaſed 
with my ſervice and affection, I am repaid. 

Fred. And ſhall it be ſaid, Sir, that a noble Eſtate 


| recover'd by your Agency for two friendleſs Orphans, 


friendleſs bur for you, ſhall yield no more than words 
to thank you with? No,—My brother, I am certain 
feels with me ; you mult ſhare with us the affluence 
ou have given—The Friend you mention, our dear 
ather, will leok down with approbation on that gra- 
ticude, the ſpirit of which we have inhaled from his 
inſtructions. 

True. So much haſte to diſcharge an obligation, 
looks as you were weary of it. Give me your hand. 
The uſe to which you put your fortune will beft 

ve your gratitude. When do you expect your 
her ? a 

Fred. Every hour—lIt is ſome time fince we mer, 

and I wiſh much to fee the effect this pleaſing _— 


NV 4 * a 


of fortune will have on him—We were ever on terms 
of friendſhip the moſt ſincere. Proſperity, 1 hope, 
will not break the band which adverſity drew ſo 
cloſely. : 

True. Tis certainly in more danger than it was, 

ou have now lefs intereſt in ea h others welfare, you 
ve each uo future purſuits bur fuck as may enable 
you to paſs your dime agreeably, and when launch d 
into the wor d in the ſphere you have now a right to 
move in—it is impoſſible to fay how far your opini- 
ons of thoſe purſuits may differ. 

Fred. The modes of our <ducation have certain! 
been different, George has beer: afliduous in thoſe 
ſtudies which your liberality permitted kin to purſue 
at College, with a view to make his fortune in the 
literary world—while I in the Counting houſe of a 
Merchant have paſſed my time in calculations and 
commerce. 

True. You have each been the true ns of your 
Father as to application and integrity, but you have 
been out of the way of temptation, look'd on the 
world to be in a ſtate of dependence, few, if any, 
had the inducement of intereſt to deceive you.—Be 
wary therefore; the ſcene is changed, and you will 
now find profeſſed friends in thoſe who would formerly 
ſcarce deign to claim acquaintance ; Patrons in thoſe 
whoſe countenance is become unneceſſary, and ac- 

quaintance all over the town, 


Enter Servant. 


Sir Matthew and Lady Maxim, Sir. [Exit. 
Fred. Exactly, wy dear, Sir, as you have foreſeen, 
Sir Matthew values himſelf on his independent inte- 
grity, and his wiſhes to be of ſervice to the rifing ge- 
neration, his kindneſs to me has, however, never 
paſſed the bounds of promiſe—I have, indeed, been 
admitted to his parties, but as this is the firſt viſit he 
ever honoured me wich, he has doubtleſs heard of my 
ſucceſs, and is come to wiſk me joy of it. 


Enter 
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Enter Six MaTTHs w and Lap Y Maxim. 
Sir Matt. Ay, there, I told you ſo my Lady; there 
and 


he is, more induſtrious than oy 

| rs, and Accounts, Fm glad to it, I congra- 
- you my Friend. It's (ae a Mazim with me 

that providence in youth is the ſureſt way to ſecure 

independence in old age. 

Lady Maxim. Then my dear Sir Matthew, do 

ferve a little of your foreſight againſt you grow 
old yourſelf, Mr. Frederick, line hs A 
be moſt exquiſitely happy at hearing of your late ac- 
quiſition. 1 am not a little flattet'd by the friendſhip 
with which you have hitherto honour'd our family, 
and we have done ourſelves the pleaſure of calling to 
ly —— 

Sir Matt. It's my Maxim never to interrupt any bo- 
dy, ſo if you are buſy, Sir, why ſo be ir, or elſe, 
as my Lady obſerves, we called to ſay —— 

Lady Maxim. Now pray, Sir Matthew, permit me 
to ſpeak. "Tis exceſſively indecorous to diſconcert a 
Lady in this manner, and with regard to Mr. Fre- 
derick, I have only to mention that 

Fred. Madam, your attentions do me honour, I 
am perfectly grateful to Sir Matthew and yourſelf, 
permit me to introduce Mr. Oliver Truepenny, a 
ſtaunch friend of my deceaſed Father, and the gener- 
ous inſtrument, by whole exertions his Children have 
unexpectedly become independent. 

True. Your Father, young man, didn't like com- 
- Plimeats. If theſe are your friends, I am glad to fee 
them—if not, they won't care a great deal for me. 
[Frederick and Lady Maxim retire up the flage.] 

Sir Matt. [Afide.] So, ſo—a warm old pur, I war-_ 
rant him.—Sir, I like you, you ſpeak with plainneſs 
and fincerity—it becomes you—l do ſo myfelf—never 
ſtoop—never truckle to another's opinion, ſo I think 
you are perfectly in the right. | 

True. Then, Sir, you and I don't agree. Inde- 
pendence of opinion, as well as of circumſtances, is, 
certainly, the baſis of human happineſs ; but if we 


10 
make a rule never to adopt the opinion of another, 


merely becauſe it isn't our own, we ſhut the door on 
inſtruction, and produce obſtinancy as the only excuſe 
for willing ignorance. | 

Sir Matt. Admirable, Il adopt that as my own 
opinion immediately; and Pm fure my Lady will 
agree with me in faying—Eh ! where the devil is ſhe? 
Eh! what Frederick, at your old tricks ;—Talking 
ſoft nonſenſe— Vell, well, you think my Lady a fine 
woman—VWe are of the fame opinion exatly—An't 
we, my Lady. 

Lady Maxim. Your opinions, Sir Matthew, ave 
little to recommend them but their pliability—Your 
opinion of me was form'd on that of fo many perſons 
of real taſte and penetration, that 
Kr Matt. Now, for my part, my Lady, if I may 
ever be allowed to be original in my opinions, I do 
think it is on this very point. Mr. Frederick, the 
2 of our viſit was to invite you to dinner 

our friend too, we ſhall be proud to fee, and, as l 
underitand, your brother is expected, let us. have 
him of a party by all means. | * 

True. You will perhaps, have a lar rty, 

M . ge pa 

Lady Maxim. O! by ne means, Sir, there will 
be very few, juſt a friend or two and ourſelves, Ma- 
ria, Sir Matthew's daughter, is juſt come home from 
the country, and there will be Sir Solomon Single, 
Lady Julia, the rich Widow. and Sir Matthew's in- 
ſeperable friend and companion, the facetious Mr. 
Quibble. 

Fred. Sir Solomon I fancy is an oddity in his way ? 

Lady Maxim. The very epitome of oppoſition to 
the reſt of the world, and fo proud of his reputation 
that way, that hc ſleeps when others wake, riſes 
when they fl:ep, goes booted to the Pit at the Opera, 
full dreſſed to the Upper Gallery at the Play Houſe, 
ang once for mere ſingularity went to a Maſquerade 
in the charaQter of a Mileſtone, . nay he even boaſts 
that his acquaintance are all ſingular, and proſeſſes to 
know a Poet without povery, an honeſt Attorney, and 

a Phyſt- 


a Phyſician who isn't afraid to ſwallow his own pre- 
ſcriprions. 

True Does your L:dyſhip fuppoſe then, that no 
ſuch charaQers exiſt ? | 

Lady Maxim. Among Sir Solomon's intimares very 
likely, but in the world at large, Pm afraid — 

Sir Matt. Now it's my maxim to be afraid ot no- 
thing, and as to Prers being poor, it's all nonſenſ 
Didn't we fee in the paper that an Author got 
five hundred pounds laft week for writing a play ? 
Why, Sir, it equals the Philoſopher's ſtone— What's 
your opinion? (to Frederick.) 

Fred. My opinion, Sir, is of little weight: I pre- 
ſume however that genius was never ccompenſed by 
moncy, not but what Poet's muſt live as well as other 
folks— >ur to a mind poſſeſſing the real influence of 
the Muſes, competence muſt include every bleſſi 
and the bard in the midſt of his labours looks leſs to 

niary emolument, than to the ſublime honour of 
improving his fellow creatures, the very hope of 
which can lift him from himfelf, and transform the 
idea of a Taſk to the higheſt pitch of mental gratifi- 
cation. 

Sir Matt. That's my opinion exactly. 

Fred. Every man of genius is of courſe a think- 
ing man, and a moment's thought muſt convince him 

he is never more anſwerable to Society, than 
when his ſentiments are entruſted to the guidance of 
his pen, that the Wretch who would proftitute ir 
againſt the dictates of his conſcience, muſt ſooner or 
later become the ſcorn of thoſe whoſe praife he would 
obtain, while the benevolent Bard, who endeavours 
to reform an error, or exterminate an unmanly pre- 
judice, will be juſtly rever'd by humanity, as its friend 
and benefactor. | 

Lady Maxim. Then you don't thick we ought 
laugh on the Stage, Mr. Frederick ? | 

red. Quite the contrary, my Lady, fatire, em- 
bitter d by ridicule, is the moſt probable Reformer of 


Folly. 
Sir Matt. 
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Sir Matt. As you ſay, it's beſt to laugh at the fol- 
lies of the World: —for my part, I like a Play with 
a taking Title, and a number of comical tricks. 
* wrote one myſelf once on the abſurdity of modern 
dreſs. It was calld © Heads and Tails,” and its 
fate or ſalvation entirely depended on the toſs up of 
'& hal y.-But, my Lady, you have been rather 
ſmart upon Sir Solomon Single—What have you to 
ſay againft my friend Quibble ? 

_ Lady Maxim. He! an eternal Punſter, nothin 
can qoſſibly eſcape him. He affronted one F — 
who had ſent him a leveret—by aſking him if that 
was his own hare or 2 wis ;—frighten'd another out 
of his garden, by ſaying there was a Sheriff's Officer 
behind him—whes all the while he meant nothing 
but a bay leaf ;—told a Painter that drawing phea- 
fants was only making game ?—ſent old Lady Dimly, 
when ſhe wanted a pair of ſpectacles, to ſee two 
| izers put in the pillory: and actually has 
calf's head at his table three times 2-week, purely | 
for the fake of ſaying he is gbliged to provide brains 
for the reſt of the Family. 

True. Ha! ha! Well faid, my Lady, I did think 
of declining your kind offer—bur a Party like this 
may be a treat, and if you won't cut too many j 
upon a plain Country Gentleman, III accompany my 
Friend with pleaſure. 

Sir Matt. you, Sir, when any man chuſes 
to honour my houſe in the ſhape of a gueſt, it's my 
maxim ever to treat him as if he were the Maſter of 
it. -$6-come, my Lady, tis time we were at home 
— we ſhall expect you at five exactly. 

Fred. Where Lady Maxim is the Hoſteſs, there 
can he ro doubt of uality in the Viſitors. 

Mr. F 5 morning, What elegance of 
expreſſion ! I declare I never perceived half this young 
man's accompliſhents till this moment, I inſiſt on your 
not ſtirring a ſtep —Ah! Well—there's no reſiſting 
real — 2 out of the way, Sir Matthew. 
 CPufſfies Sir Matthew by.) [Exit, led by F 4 2 
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beſt 

of quick perception, and ſound z and | have 
ase only to keep withi 
the bounds of propriety himſelf—bur to give his 
ther a leſſon. 


Re-enter FanDenn. 


Fred. My dear Sir, I was impatient to return to 
remove your wonder at my attentions to that . 


: , 
True. Thus one foible 12 —— 
Lady governs her huſband you muſt. 


crite. 
Fred. For a ſhort time only, Sir, I h»we—{(Kneceing) 


| —Ah ! my brother is doubtleſs arriv'd. 


an without.) Up ſtairs is he? Very well. 
rue 


is he indeed. 


Enter Gaonck. 


\ x! ey Gala. how lo Dr Bene Wether an 
ve been im 238 yau. 

George. 2 each of you N hand—Believe me, 
fraternal affection and fincere gratitude, were never 
ſo predominant in the heart of man, than in mine at 
this moment—Rut I hate ſaying too much, I never do. 
It's a bad euſtom Too many words make the fenti- 
ments of the heart common. 

Fred. Well, Ge we have to exchange congra- 
tulations on our preſent ſituation. 


w Gorge. 


— inns into poſſeſſion of Five Thouſand a Year, a 
d troubleſome thing. | 


ery likely, but only i the reftraints 
I an nn? under—the friends who us'd to ſhake 


bow. — The rich ks who vs d to cut me 

now inſiſt on my very intimate with 
— thoſe who wou d in a friendly way call me 
George, now can only pronounce the monoſyllable, 
Sir,“ while thoſe, who in contewpt, wou'd ſtyle 
me, Mr. Fervid, now entitle me George, ſwear they 


always liked me, and that George is the honeſteſt 
— the univerſe. * 


True. And What does this leſſon teach you? 
© George. r 
thought it, and yet 


George. You remember poor Dick Summers, the 


Curate—He" and 1 were chums at College, —We . 


were neither of us rich, and made an agreement, that 
2 „ ſhou'd always pay the 

I hadn't feen him fince be left 
— rt 0-4, when I met him under the con- 
| a Sheriff's Officer ; not having exactly learn'd 
how a man of Five Thoufand a Year ſhou'd ſpeak to 
a Bailiff, I accoſted him rather too roughly it ſeems, 
for he not diſcovering my real conſequence by my 


converlation, grew impertinent ; | laid my cane a- 
crofs his ſhoulders, paid my friend's debt and colts, 
with five guineas for the activity of my cane, and pur 
fued my Journey, perſefity farabed wich the conſe- 
_— > ——— 

True. My 2 it will be neceſſary you 
thou'd think « he danger ſuch imprudent 


vivacity may expoſe you to—your fortune is a bait 
which all will catch at, and 
George. 


me cordially by the hand, now approach me with a 


_Y 
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George. | underſtand you perfectly; but | ſhalt 
defeat them, I mean to convince the world, that is 
is poſſible for a young man to be fich, and wiſe at the 

time, nor ſhalt it be in the power of beauty, or 
play, or wine, or any faſhionable attraction ro ſhake 
wy reſolution. 

Fred. Not even in the power of beauty. 

George, What is beauty ! my dear fellow—ave all 
Admire a pretty woman——but why ? if ſhe has a fine 
figure, a fine face, a fine eye, and a fine ancle, why, 
how the devil can we help. admiring her. 

Fred. Ha! ha! Well faid George. 

George. Nay, but thefe are beauties that will fade. 
The figure will hend to age—the face become wrink- 
led—the eye loſe its luftre, and the ancle its ſhape. 
Theſe are the refleQions with which 1 ſhall arm 
myſelf at the fight of beauty, and as for the inferior 
ations of play or Bacchanalian intoxication, 1 
have only to thin of a headache in ve, of 
the loſs of that fortune I have juſt attained, to deten 
co he lad 

rue. George, you t ies to take 
from them all — ns not ſuch things 
as minds as well as bodies. 

George. Certainly, Sir, and that is the reaſon why 
mere outſide ſhall not captivate me. Tis the mind. 
for which I will ſeek, and I ſhall convince you. 

Fred. Be not too haſty. Your ordeal will quickly 
arrive, for we. are about to dine amidſt a blaze of 
beauty. * 

True. And then George, if you ſhou'd break your 
reſolution. 

George. You may laugh at me, and welcome; the 
world however will excuſe it; for as matters go, 

the faults. muſt be great indeed, which are not 
thought excuſeable in a man of Fire Thouſand a 


Tear. 
[Exeunt. 


. END OF THE FIRST aer. 


B 2 ACT 


ACT NI. 
—ꝑ 


SCENE I—4 Library at Sir Matthew's,— 
| A Table with Newſpapers on it. 


Enter Julia and Mania, 


Maria. 


dear friend, I tell you, you muſt not ſet your 
Fervid ; he has declared war againſt 
2 4. qokaqgnd 

yer Fll engage to gon way tow- 
a tocal ns fo he urd ſyitem he 


;: 


due to her own ſex, will be miſerably miſta- 
ken if ſhe looks for any from the men—No, no, take 
my word for it, timidity and reſerve are the moſt ef- 
feftive weapons in our n. | 
Maria. Bur rimidity and referve are totally incon- 
ſiſtent wich deſign. To make uſe of them as a decoy 
is ro e e their nature, and borrow the names of 
Virtue to embelliſh the lures of a Coquette. 
I thank you for both the inference and up- 
ation. You my dear Maria, are a good girl, a 
very good girl; but yon cannot lay your hand upon 
r heart and fay, you never acted without de- 
* in what regards your sffection for Frederick. 
Maria. I do not exaltly comprehend you, Ma- 


daw. | N. 


1 
No! what then, perhaps, you never affeQte' 

Wor Dt perk the «cytes of his profeſſions 
when your little heart was if 1 
ſatisſaction 3 or. ſmiled with a empt 
indifference when it was to break at ſeeing his 
actentions for a moment trans another. 

Maria. So far from ying the hypocrite, I have 
too often given him f ient reaſon to ſuppoſe, that 
a3 2 point of difiptereſied honour ſeemed to deter 
him from a declaration of aﬀfeftion but ill concealed, 
I was by no.means unwilling to give his eyes credit 
for all | his ton to me in. 

Julia. Very well, my dear 2 and in the cautious. 
Maria, who bas been warning me again the leaſt 
deparure from policy and reſerve, bes herſelf given. 


oofs of affection to a man, w 
| only eden for « rewrs of i a 


* 


_— 


Enter Six MarTREw and Lapv. FE 


| Giv Ade. My Lady, I cell you it is of no coe 


quence of what family a man is. „ 
n 


. Like what, Sir Matthew. 


ae. 
appetites 

; 2 breakfaſt, ben 
a diſh of any run. 


Mania and kane come fed, 


| 14 Maxim, For Heavens ſake, nomads 
r — 
Nisze value of birth and money. 


3 3 Kir Mate: 


ke 
JJ 
5 


] 


: 
: 
: 
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| of any other folly, is in @ fair 
way to be caught in every one of them. 


ess 


next, 

Fred. Come, come Brother, you muſt now relin- 
quith one of your reſolutions, or at leiſt, the power 
keep it. Wine you ſeg has got the upper hand of 
your determmation. ' 


9 


4 
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(uapunicx coffee over ts Mania. They go ap ole 


19 1 

„ Chronicle, Loſt where it was dropt, an Empty 
* Bag, with = Cheeſe in it, marked with Two Ler- 
ters that are quite worn out Sits down ws Read. ) 


True. Don't be apprehenfive—he'!? not read three 
George. don't interrupt me, for Pre got inte a 
6 33 of the of 


England—want—fickneſs, inability to attend, par 


- rivets tram by oe the Printer of chis 
„Paper ; enquire b 2 's What s comprehen- 
five 2 tell. alphaber—Ladies, 


m ſure you'll all ſubſcribe, theres my Ten Pounds, 
and PII be the bearer of the whole amount. ay, 
FI write down the addreſs for fear I ſhou'd 
>! whee, all gene—dow herd beiired ts this! 
wou'd you turn your backs on a. caſe of real diſtreſs, 
when Reads ) Ji The ſmalleſt donations-wou'd be 
thankfully received. —Oh dear— Fawn} This fa- 
mous old port of Sir Matthews makes one 
. ſleepy Dees.) 


Enter a Sunvant. 


.* My Lady, Sir, n 
—— fron caffen | 


” * ratch. to. : | 
| r,, ſhall receive two. 
ueltions aſk'd.” There's 
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fa. 

Il take get this card.—(Writes 
and pl: An op . of accidents 
ti ke away 1 * * his Brother of this, 
2 erv'd. he event, while I ſeek 
hs man, nor ſhall. 1 think che day 


ia which. viate the Misfortunes of an old man, 
and make 4 young one ſenſible of an error, the leaſt. 
pleifarable Exithe! LExn 


SCENE —— 


Buer Lady MAN and Mania. 


Lady Maxim. word, Lady, | 
have paid very 2 to the Joo 2 
te dave over You are in Love, forſooth, and 
_ 77 r pri 
. I 45 t 

5 Lars e you, * * perieQiy 


Sir Matt. (Reads }—"* Eb 1—Why 


ound, 

Lady, this is bad indeed, but the girfs to 
pitied, not blamed—'tis no fault of her's if Frederick 

is a raſcal.—Here Child, only Jook here (giver her 


the Letter. Come, come, my Lad 
wants canſolation more than 


eroſs d in love yourſelf, had 


„the poor 
wo — 
1 been half fo cruel 3s 


„ Nn a 
rick guilty of ſeduction, the da r of his friend 
too.— A man left in diftre "Tis eaſy 


firſt to aſcertain the truth, were Sir Matrhew to ſee the * 
Gentleman, it would be doing juſtice to us all. bob 


rr it's a max- 
im with me, ngver to contradi my Lady; yet in 
this inflpnce we may be tos baſty in obeying her com- 


— ©, if he had Avid, [—— 


Maxim. Bo be fure 80 come along, Sir 
Mathew, ſhould we meet the fairbleſs man, I may 
need your protection. „ [Exip, 


Sir Mate. | am fure one of your own looks is ſuf- 

hcient to von from the whole ſex put toge- 

ber. {Fxic, 

_ Matia. Can it be poſſible, that Frederick, is the 
here meant 


man —0 20 And yet how poſnive the 
fyle, either He, or the Writer of this crvel Letter 
22 a villain moſt abandon'd—{ Reads) Sir 
Il you have the leaſt regard for the 
| heppinely of your family, do. not let Frederick 
« Fervid became u part of it, he has already deſtroy d 
* the happineſs of e Father, and his Child, 
that Father is the writer of this. Reduc'd to the 
* Z necellicy of a public application for relief, what 
©* amends can he make to my wounded feelings, you 

4 will at jraft ewe me ſome thanks for this intelli- 
3 „ enge: Þonly beg in return an interview to make 
2 my affertions.—}]. GauioinG,” —] will my- 
ſee this Mr. Goulding, and prevail on Julia to ac- 
company me.—Shou'd it be true, and the ſufferings. 
of Frederick a victim equal to my preſent feelings 1 
the 


| v3 
_T mr of them can ſcarce ever make dane 
„ 


6 


SCENE III.— I Counting Houſe or Office at 
— 


Paragraph diſcovered directing his Devin. 


Paragraph. Here, Dick, do you go to the Herald 
Office with this advertiſement—Speak to the Oracle 
as you go along ; collect what you can from the Te- 
legraph, and get all the news of the Times. 


| Dick. Sir, 5 have been from the Star, to the Sun 


already, nnd there's hardly any thing worth looking 
ar 


| Paragraph. Great ſcarcity of news indeedi—No 
ing up a Weekly Paper now, from the informa- 
tion of the Daily's. I remember when materials were 
to be had at all corners. 

Dick. Aye, Sir, thoſe were buſy times, when I uſed 
to get all the Paragraphs out of the World, and then 
£9 f 1 for more. — i tbe 

aragrap/. A 1 s at at end, 
and the Devil —_ — ſtand it. Let's fee what's in 
the Order Book Twelve places wanted—Pive Hun- 
tired Pounds ready to be lene—A Wile advertiſed 
ſor— TWO nerſhips diſſol ved Three Latery 
Schem Quack Medicines, and a Cautibu to 
the Public. | 

Dick. Then, Sir, here's © Fifty Pounds Reward” 
—* Left in a Hackney Coach“ — An 


rived from the Eaſt Indies” —and all theſe wo be fold 
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Enter Gronce Faust. 
your Maſter, I with 


very thing 
in the whole Four and 
unintelligible. 


I fee now—plealc to ſtep into the next room, and Il 
i manediately 


wait on you 
Fe Gp 
Something in the Reward way here, I ſee—Dick, 
fetch a Conſtable, and the Gentleman who has lot 
is Watch, and ſhew them into the back Parlour— 
Run—Fly. [Exeunt. 


Scene changes to a Parkur. 


Enter Gzonce. 


Gerge. "Twas certainly very foolith, to break ſo 

ſoon a refolution | had fo firmly made To be over- 
.. Bur if ever | get into ſuch a 
ſcrape again. 
| Araeiah Poor fellow, he ſeems very forry—It's 
pity too—that fuch a ſmart man ſhould 
George. Well, Sir, are you at lerfure ? Furagraph 

bows) We have fo few opportunities of doing good 
in this world, that when they do occur, twere 2 pi- 
ty to let them eſcape. I come on the part of 1338 


5 
pl 
4 


% 


F ſhould wiſh to fee him, having fomethiag in 
1 CI might be worth his accept- 


— Sr, you are acting as aha 
young man in your ſituation. can poſſibly do. I com- 
mend you. for it, and can only fay, I am leery have 
was — - AY for it at all. 
to that, Sir, there's no knowing 

how a — uy — in life may alter — had I feen 
the Advertiſement yeſterday, it wou d not have been 
in my power to have calPd. 

Paragraph. Why it was only laft night yuu — 
the occaſion for it happen'd. 
George. You are acquainted with the party per- 
ha 

, "TI No, I wasn't at home when he cal fd 
with the Advertiſement. 

George. He call—why poor fellow; I underſtand 
he can bardly ſtir out of his bed. 

Paragraph. (afide)—Dear, dear, | dare ſay he 
— and this wicked rogue knock d him 


ſhall however expect ſome een 
| Gong 1 tal and as I am referred to you, I ſhall 


of courſe with to be inform'd of his real claims on 
the compaſſion of the Public. | 
Paragrap/. - + 4 

F muſt have evidence of his 2 
. I do the needful. being good 
Paragraph. Good Man, why he's as good as the 
hand over the watch, and here's the tuo 


| guiness immediately. 


. Anſwer me, Sir do you know who-l am? 
Paragraph. No, but 1 dare ſay, 2 
ſtreet do? 

Senge. D—n Bow-ſtreet, and every body "Fog 

tow. Sir, my name is George Fervi 

Fd Eſquire, who has unexpectedly come into 
poſſeſſion of Five Thouſand a Year, and who as he 
wiſhes to . to his Fellow- 


W 
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ſubjeQs, as well as Himſelf, would not only em- 
ploy it in helping the Poor—but in—ab ! damme, 
it's well for you, that one of my roſolutions, was ; 
"never to put myſelf in a Paſſion—or— I'd kick you. 
—damwe, I'd kick you. Kicks him and pulls his 
m/e all the while in a great rage. | 

Pragaraph. Here, Murder! help !-—Robbery ! 


Enter Dicx vit ConsTaBLes, 


There, there; Gentlemen I charge with that 
Villain. He has robb'd a Gentleman of his Watch 
come here upon falſe pretences, and kick'd me round 
my awn parlour. 

Dick. Sir, the Gentleman will ſee the young man 
at his examination. 

George. Why really good folks you may think this 

ighty entertaining ; but if you had an idea who it 
— was you are treating in this ſort of way. 

| . Why 1% know you—ltr's the very man 
who half kill'd the Sheriff's Officer, and reſcued the 
curate yeſterday, I was by, and ſaw the fool take 
hve guineas to make it up again. 

Paragraph. There! there !—l ſaid you was known 
at Bow-ftreer. | 

Canflable. An old offender at Covent-garden, PII 
be bound for ir, ſo come along—only be civil, for 


you havn't got ſuch a green horn as the Bailiff to 
deal with. 


George. Pl accompany you for the ſake of pumiſh- 
ing you all; and though I had reſolved never to go 
to Law, Pl make you all pay ſwinging damages, 
and then give every halfpenny of the money to the 

Clergyman who has been the innocent cauſe 
of the whole tranſaQtion. 


| [Exit with the Officers. 
| Paragraph. You get damages—why hark ye—it you 
; Wasu't in the hands of Juſtice, Pd give you ſuch a. 
drubbin I'd—burt no matter—You Dick, bid 
Peter Pickup, the Paragraph Writer, come t0 = 


© 
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It ſhall go ali into the evening News. Let's fee—he 
beat a Curate, reſcued a Bailiff, flole a Watch 
baff d for a Squire, and pull'd the Noſe of a Printer 
—But PT! be even with him—TP1! diſgrace him for 


ever—his Name ſhall appear in my Paper directly. 


(Exit. 


SCENE IV.—4 Por Apartment. 


GovrpinG and Teverenxy Ac ed. 


True. Go on, Sir, go on, tho' your narrative- 
breaks ny heart—how little real penstration falls to 
the lot of 2s ſhort Gghted mortals -I the deareit 
friend | have had told what you have done of Fre- 
derick Fervid, I would have diſbelieved him; but 
the proofs you bring are unanſwerable. 

_ Goulding. Alas! Sir; it is far from my wiſh to 
paint humanity in ſombre colours; but here my 
child, betrayed, torn from my home, and l, in ſceking 
her, reduc'd fo low, calls for more forbearance than 
can boaſt my own, to deſiſt from execrating the 
villain who has been the cauſe. 

True. How long fince Frederick and your davgh- 
ter left you ? | 

Goulding. Within theſe few weeks. His ſudden 
acceſſion of property accounts for his change of mind. 
My child was no longer thought his equal, and I 
have heard he already addreſſes the daughter of 


2 Baroner —My heart ſunk at the intelligence 


a fever enſued, and during the delirium it occafion- 
ed, my landlord, fearful of being a loſer, for his o wa 
_—_— advertiſed the tory which brought you 


C 2 Emer. 
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Enter Julia and Mania. 


Deus. Ah! ladies, it is with pain I con- 
rm to you, A, afar; Sphrtrn He lirtie 
hiaks how well we are acquainted with what he has 
hicherto ſo carefully conceal'd. I have been his 
friend, I was the of his _ _ my 


. ion 
to the warmth of my ns fro in — — 


1 of it, I can feel deteſtation for the villain * 


calls a bluſh into my checks for baving ever thought 
him otherwiſe. 

Maria. How wretchedly depraved muſt the prin- 
eiples of that man be, who builds bis pleafures only 
on the ruin of thoſe, to whoſe confidence and afﬀfec- 
tion he is indebred for them.—Be comforted, 
Sir, my regret at bis loſs is more than cumpenfated 
by he hope that he may yet — ou and your 
daughter amends. It only remains with us to ſeek, 
the means of bringing him to ſenſe of bis ducy 
Where is he, Sir, at preſent. ! 

rue. He followed his 1 on his leaving Sir 
S rn 
Folick which, before I heard this buſineſs, I had plan- 
ned, he is to meet us here, bur the time wears, 


he has perhaps diſcovered whoſe retreat this is, and 
will nor come. 


Folia. Has he your daughter yet in his power. 
Dealing. If not, the may be in ſtill worſe hands, I 

wrote to her, entreated, pray d that ſhe wou'd return 
to fave a father's life. prowiſed her forgiveneſs 
and oblivion for all the paſt, would ſhe but — the 
vile betrayer of ber honour, and bleſs a farher once 
more wi h her preſence. Her heart | am. ſure is 
good Heaven will avenge we on him whoſe infamy 
perverted | it. 

Julia. Miria, a thought has ſtruck me—there can 
de no impropriety in my endeavouring, through the | 
medium of his brother George, to obtain intelligence. | 
2 | 
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Shou'd you, or our friend here apply to him, it wou'® 
be to little purpoſe—yeur agitation wou'd betray 
you ;. and to him, Frederick would act, in this in- 
tance, with referve—Let me condu@ you to Sir 
Maith-w's—PI fend for George there, and 

Fred. —( Speaks without.) Do you go where Pe 
already told you my brother is, Fil wait your coming 
here. 

Maria Hark! Frederick's voice—let us retire a 
moment— This way—any way to avoid him. 


Aurelia (ſpeaks without.) Oh! Sir, for pity's 


e. 

Goulding. My daughter's voice ! Is ſhe then with 
hin,? O let me fly to reſcue her from ſhame, to tear 
her from an impious villain's arms, and bring her back 
to virtue! Ah! my weak frame finks under its own 


_ energies, aſſtiction, anger, and parental love, fight in 


my boſom, my head runs round—Auvrelia! Oh! my 
child He tears her from me; Villain reſtore her 


She is my daughter. Falls on a. Setee) En 


They run to him. . 
The Scene changes to another Apartment. 


FarDtxick enters leading AURELIA, 


Fred. (as he enters.) Dye hear, let no. ſoul ap- 
proach this room till I call. Nay, droop not Lady, 
my errand here, before | met you, was to join my- 
friends in rendering aſſiſtance to your Father, how 
much more will he bleſs me as his better angel, when 
I reftore him ſuch a treaſure. 

Aurelia. Cou'd you-conceive the terror of my mind 
at the bare thought of ſeeing him—Ah ! Sir, is there. 
a puniſhment. for thoſe who err, more humbling, 
mere heart-rending than to meet the ſteady eye of 
virtuous indignation.—I never can endure it. He 


will weep too—an old man's tears will join to pierce 
my ſoul—thoſe eyes which oft have fparkled with de- 
light to welcome me, after an hour's abſcenee, will 

| C 3 overflow. 
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overflow with anguiſh at beholding the wretch who 
dar d to ſtab a Father's peace. 


bea Your return will ſoften him to pity. In 
— hibttareaaabe 


a F — 22 be will. —I know he 
- will a ſtern relentleſs parent, I 
ſhou'd lefs fear * anger ; but tis his goodneſs 
wounds me. Every 8 of kindneſs muſt 
ſpeak in daggers to a heart, more debas'd to 
wrong ſuch confidence. 
Fred. r or ſhall I follow 


* 5 


3 that ſhields my Father. If penitence be due 
from me, how much from him who could repay be- 
nevolence with ruin—indeed, Sir, I have theſe three 
days eluded his purſuit.— Twas but this hour 1 
brad where my poor father was, our meeting here 
was accident; yaw have protected me from him, do 
not then leave me, till I am once more ſhelter'd with 
a Father. He will thank you, and though I know 
not who has done me ſervice, Iwill for ever bleſs 
| your memery. 

Fred. My name, Madam, i 

True. ed on the door being open'd— 
I will fee him. (Enters with Yul) By heaven tis 
all as we Miſs Goulding of Preſume. 
"That Bady will conduct you to your Father, nay, 
eme, don't weep. The blame is lefs with you than 
with the ſcoundrel who cou'd wrong ſuch ſweetneſs ; 


8 = roden very thing. 
ai leads her off —Fnnpenten attempts to follow : 
Taxvunrzxny. fops him. 

Pere. Nay, ſtop man — you and I have a 
ule point to ſettle r 


| ee 
e friend to fee for d,; n anden 


meeting 


31 
ing myſelf. 
True. And how can yon dare to name that Lady 
without a bluſh ; but I have che writings of 
eftate ſo far in my power, that I can and will 
you to do juſtice. You ſhall marry ber to-morrew—— 
you ſhall fertle half your fortune on her—yos ſhall 
aſk pardon of her father—of herfelf—of Maria Man- 
im—of and of every 
whom you have dar'd to inipoſe on——and when you 
have made her all the amends, which marriage and 
money can accompliſh, the ſoaver you hang yourſelf, 
and leave her to enjoy it the better. 
Fred. By all that's good, Sir | 
True. | won't ſuffer you to ſay a word in your de- 
fence, ſuch a conduQt is unpardonable—had you 
been, to appearance, a wild daſhing dog, I ſhould 
have been upon my guard, and endeavour'd to have 
curb d your irregularities by caution and reſtrain g— 
but you have deceived every body, even me, who was 
never deceiv'd before—don't ſpeak——no excuſe will 
anſwer the purpoſe. I will neither hear of you 
ſpeak to you—or look at 00 — ill you are hoaeftly 
married, and your injur'd wife accompanies you in 
2 forgiveneſs. . 
Fred. Why this icthe moſt extraordinary adventure 
I ever met with—a Lady entreats me to prote@® her 
entrance into this houſe, from a particular friead of 
mine, who infiſts upon following her. —Ifind ber to 
be daughter to the man whoſe advertiſement nad 
excited our com z and in return for my'care 
and folicitude, I am treated as her greateſt enemy. 
If Lady Julia and Maria, join in the i ion, I 
am in a hopeful way it ſhou'd ſeem. av 


Enter Mania and Jeu, 


Permit me ladies for « menent— = 

Julia. Nothing you can W any coaſe- 
quence ; „ and to this 
Lady it is a matter of moſt perfect indifference: 1 
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Fred. There is ſome excuſe for the impatient tem- 
per of an old man; but from you | expect 5 


Maria. An endeavour at extenuation, is the only 
circumſtance that can increaſe the cruelty of your 
conduct. I thank heaven, I have timely efcap'd your 
hypecriſy. I now fee while Lady Maxim was your 
enemy, and muſt give her credit for penetration 
where I thought her guilty of ill- nature. 

Fred. Madam, if you refuſe to hear 

Julia. The only regret | feel is, that to replace 

det reputation the girl muſt marry you; the puniſh- 

ment which ſhou'd be yours is conſequently trans- 
ferred to her; while you, for the ſeduction of an 
innocent girl become poſſeſſed of a valuable wife. 

Fred. Shall I be permitted to fpeak, or not ? 

Maria. As you pleaſe, Sir, tis a matter of fo lit. 
tle import, tha | 

Fred. Why then, may I periſh, if I ſo far degrade 
myfelf as to attempt a juſtification—you have inſulted 
my honour, and my love —you have refuſed me the 

common juſtice of ſpeaking in my cauſe, and oppoſ- 
ing facts to credulous ſuſpicions.—Nay, Madam, it 
is my turn now; and whoever has dar'd to flander me 
in your opinion, is leſs culpable than you in fo fond- 
ly giving credit to afperſions which I have not the 
leat with to remove; had yew heard me, or the evi- 
dence of Miſs Goulding, you would have bluſtid for 
your eaſy determination againſt ene, to whom your 
good or ill opinion is now become totally indifferent. 
; Fu. 

Maria. Good heavens! if I was not ſo certain of 

his fal ſehood that nothing can juftify him, I ſhou'd, 
- from his manner, think bun innocent. 

Fulia. No wonder he made Mifs Goulding the 
dupe of his artifices, in my whole life I never beheld 
fuch impudent affurance. 

Maria. He appeal d to Miſs Goulding—'tis eaſy to 
gnquire ; but why do I concern myſelf tor ſuch an 
ingrate, his juſtification is of no conſequence to me 
it wou'd now give me as little ſatisfaction as his falſe- 


can 
fo good, he has 
—He has forgiven all, and by the means your friend's 
benevolence aſforded me, we ſhall leave rown 
to-morrow. I come to alk permiffion to take my 
leave of you in the morning when I ſhall be more 


compoſed, and better able to expreſs my gratitude. 


| (Manna comes down. } 
Julie. Your reconciliation with your father makes 
us too happy to wiſh for other thanks—if, however, 
it wou d not be painful to you, we only aſk to know, 
as. you permitted the man, who has ſo wrong d your 
father, to conduct you here—why did he not remain 


to ſhare the pleaſures you now experience ? 


Aurelia. He conduct me to my no, it 
was from him 1 fled—The of a gentleman 
who ſeem'd to know him, protected me from his pur- 


ns I haped he wou'd have ſtaid to have feen my 
er. 
Maria. You do. not, cannot, mean the gentleman 
whom we haveſeen here. | | 
Aurelia. | am ſorry I cannot obtain fo little of 
your good opinion as to perſuade you to believe 


me. 
a Julia. * us a moment, your lover's name 
is 

Aurelia. Frederick Fervid. 


Juke. 
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And it was with Frederick Fervid with 


whom faw 
. indecd it was not. 


—_ Who was the Gentleman ? 
Aurelia. 1223 nor did I ever fee him be 
fore. 
Mis. Julia, 1 am unwell cannot comprehend 
this, I am ul, Mifs Goulding, that more than you 
have been deceiv'd. In the niorning we ſhall be glad 
to fee you.— Your Father has our addreſs —O Julia, 
— there is the leaſt probability of my Frederick s be- 
'd, it will fer right more in this little 
boſon, than | ſhou'd wiſh hi at preſent to be aware 


* 


[Exzunt Julia and Mata. 


* 
Aurelia. How cautious ſhou'd women of the leaſt 


deviation from the paths of right. No repentance, 
however ſevere, can guard the fall'n from ſuſpicion ; 
' whatever her feelin s, the who has once err'd, is 
thought capable of repetition—Opinion, jaundic'd 
oe'r by prejudice, purſues her to the grave, while 
her — 1 — conſolation is—She has a friend 


[Exte. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 


ACT 


A - _ 


* 
1 


n 


ACT IN. 


SCENE I-—4n Apartment at the Officers. A 
Table, Chairs. A Back Gammon Board, &c. 
| George diſcovered ſitting.. 


f Boy Enters. 
Bo v. 


Sm. the Gentleman about the watch will be here 
directl | 


George. Hark ye, you Limbof a Lawyer's Lacquey, 
tell your maſter, it he don't carry me to a iſtrare 
directly, that I may be inſtantly diſcharged, Fll make 
ſuch an example of him that 

Boy. Lord, Sir, you'll ſoon be had up—they're 
only waiting till the Gemman that have been lately 


robb'd, come ta look at you, that's all 


George. Get out of the houſe little raſcal 
(kicks 2 of ) Dartime, but I ſhall loſe all patience, 1 
can't for ſhame ſend from this place to Sir Matthew's; 
what the devil thall I do? (Rings « bell violently.) 


Enter Or #iCEx. 


Officer, Don't be impatient, Sir; the Gemman's on 
the Stairs; I ſay, you'd better down with a little of 
the bitt here than be had up, you know; PII manage 
matters fo that he ſhan't ſwear to you. 


| George, 
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George. And do you really think me a Highway- 
man ? 


Officer. Why, look at your dreſs—Do you think 
Gentlemen wears them there ſort of colour'd filk 
handkerchiefs ? No, no, I know better than that there 
too Oh ! here the Gemman is. 


Enter Hanny HasTinGs. 


(Gronce turns up the flage, 


Haſtings. A likely youth, but not the nian who 
robb'd me. Eh ! What! Can it be poſſible ? _ 
in 


deep one at College ; 
quite fo far as this 


Haſtings. Ek ! why Officer this is not the perfon 
8 8 have d 


yen endeavour to make matters up, for my 
Priend here when once offended is the very devil. 
. Pm any fault of mine 


in his power at this 2 

George. If you were, Sir, I ſhould certainly for- 
we you ; when the of an injury ceaſe, it's a 
matter for me to remember the cauſe of it, fo 
Bark ye (mimicking) you 


better come down a lutle before you're bad up, 
you 


you 

George. We have been fortunate : Our ſortune i 
8 2 day old; and mine 
twiſts turns already, that one year's experience 
the ſame rate will fatisfy me for hfe. | 


(Haftings fits careleſsly at the table, and acta 
foeonally plays with the ate.) 
Haſtings. The life of a young Fellow, like you or 
me, George, is ever hiable to change the dice-box 
in my hand doesn't produce more variety of extraor- 
n 
S 2 
mon over a dice-box. 
ings. It is a text which, if properly ſtudied by 
Lads of Faſhion, wou'd fave many an aching heart, 
and preſerve the cheeks of many a Beauty from tears 
of unavailing remorſe. (Throws a Die.) 


Well ſaid, Harry, you preach and practice 
at 2 time. : 


Haſtings. You ſee how we ſhould avoid the 
of theſe miſchievous engines ; there is poiſon in the \ 


very ſight of them. | 
a man makes good reſolutions. 


George. Not when | 
Gaming is what T abbor—there is no merit in my ab- 
ſtinence from it, becauſe when a man has enough, 
why need he run the hazard of lufing it, to get more ? 

(Takes the Bax as he talks.) 

Haſtings. True, there is nothing more abſurd. 

George. And the man who alteady has but little, 
wou'd be 


doubly blameable to expoſe that little to the 
riſk of loſs. 


Haſtings (takes the box.) The truth of your abſer- 


vation is obvious. 


D George. 


— he Nase bre 

-- r. 

8 in lote—l have 
youll certain 

more of it, Aurelia gaze me —— — 


buſigefs, but ba! ba! os bw uh 
ge. You ruined the Girl! ; 


fs. and. in need, of his 

— 1 
my honſand « Yeu 16 the Dev, or even inc 
— the Lan age eager thes have fach 


3 L can't bene your warath, bur you muſt ; 
George, bs there any addition, then «Well, o 


you: 


y, pray be patient; I was at the 
moment rather fearful of being arreſted, and from the 
hurt I receiv'd in my fall, being likely to remain there 
ſome time, I took without any other defign, the name 
of a friend—Of courſe in my amour it was fo conti- 
nued— The Girl came with me to Town—lI won't 
trouble you with particulars, bur, three days fince, 
ſhe found means to eſcape from me—To-day I faw 
her by 2ceident. The Brother Frederick whom | had 
juſt met at her own defire protected her to a houſe 
where | have fince learnt her Father, who came to 
London in fearch of her, reſides. 

George. Harry, you're a curiofity—and I dare ſay 
the whole collection of Rogues who viſit theſe apart- 
ments were never fo completely eclips'd as they are 
at this moment in your pe 3 

Haſtings. The loſs of your money, I ſee has vex'd 
you : bur who can help being a little giddy in a 
world that's always running round—you yourſelf 
might. | | 
| Me !—no Sir.—I ſhow'd never be able to 
lock up again were I capable of returning hoſpitali 
with wgratiude, of murdering the comfort of a be- 
ne volent man, deftroying the reputation of his child, 
and then meauly jhrouding the villainy of the action 
under the name of man of honour. | 
' Haſtings. I fancy by your warmth, you have made 
a reſolution never to be out of temper. I fear I have 


faid too much, Sir. But I thought your . 


tor me ſufficient to make you wy advocate, 
your Brother Frederick. | 


: George, 
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23 1124 ieee at Sir Mattlicu z. 


| Enter Lapy Maxi. 


"by be convinced the will meet 
{uſficient puniſhment. — — ap ppthpan 
of town ; and as for the baſe deceiver, Frederick— 
— ! he's here. 


Emer FaaDenntcs. 


Madam, it is with ſome difficulty I have prevailed 
on myſelf, what has palſs'd, to enter into any 
explanation at all : but— 

Maxim. Mr. Frederick, you may ſpare your 
excuſes, The fact once admitted, renders further 
elucidation quite unneceſſary. 

Fred. But, Madam, the fact is me admitted, Maria 
and Lady Julia are deceived: Ir is in my power to 
ceavince them of it; but they wou'dn't t hear a word. 
You, from your years and 

Lady Maxim. Sir | Years and experience !—muſt 
add infult to infamy ? Not content with baſely 
iving one amiable woman, muſt your matevo- 

be directed to another? Were Sir Matthew 
eſent, you wou'd not with impunity take ſuch li- 


Fred. Sdeath, I am always touching the wrong 
firing—Pardon' me, Madam—my anxiety to clear up 
this affair is fo great, that on my knees I beſeech you 
to hear me. 

Lady Maxim. You're a bad man; a vile ſeducer— 
nad if you kneel to me, I don't know what may be the 
conſequence. 


Enter Six Mrruw. 


Sir Matt. Hey dey, Mr. Frederick! Can't you 
covfine your wicked gallantries to Parfon's da 
bur you muſt even affail the virtue of Lady 
Why, Sir, if you go on at this rate, your fortune 
won't laſt you a twelvemonth. 1 
out in damages, and old Truepenny will have 
cu'd it from Chancery, to have the mortification of 
ſeeing you throw it into Doctors Commons. 
| Fred. Sir, my Honour is not to be thus trifled 
with. 

Sir Matt. And, my Honour, Mr. Frederick. 

Lady Maxim And for Heaven's fake, conſider ay 
Honour. The flighteft breath can taint the reputa- 
tion of a Female ; and ſhould you intend fighting 

Sir Matt. I don't—make yourſelf eaſy—1 never 
intended any thing like it. 

Lady Maxim. r, my dear Sir Matthew, has 
irreſiſtible claims; and though you may diſguiſe it 
from me———yet ſhould | be left a diſconfolate wi- 
—— * — * 

Sir Matt. Don't terrify yourſelf, my Lady—1 
wou'dn't have ſuch a thing happen for the univerſe : 
I have too t a regard for you. : DF© 

Fred. Lady Mary, you need be under no great ap- 
prehenſions : We are all miſtaking each other—and 
if Sir Matthew will meet me in the Park in Balf an 
hour, ] can in an honorable way regain your good 

, 8 * 3 


? 


Sir Mathew, you || g 
— Yes, if you We, think it ne- 
. 


. Cerrainly it 44 do 1 not ſpeak 
difintereſted motives ?— My honour 
will be fure to ſuffer, | ſhall 2 
ſation of the whole town — The new will de full 
of nothing elle. The innocent caule of a duel is cer- 
tain to ineur blame, while you, ing or con- 
quer d, will be immortalized—and js dear to me, 
is your reputation, that I had rather have you envied 
and lamented for falling ip the cauſe of beamy, than 
live ta be theught unworthy of the hand end bean 
you ſo entirely poſſeſs. Eis. 
Sir Maut. Fd rather — — 
and heart, than fall in the cauſe of any fuck dam d 
nonſenſfe—He don't mean to fight any more thas l do, 
or he wouldn't have named his time and place before 
a lady, fo egad, PI} go but if be ſhould be ferious ? 
by. ca form erin myſelf at the juſlice's 


ſecurity ta keep the 
and Pm ſure e 1 — 
they wouldn't aſk for any better 


Enter TAU ERN Y and 1 


Ah, Mr. Truepenny, Tm glad to fee you, and ou, 
2 you 199, 491 he op withſtanding the fracas I have 
had with your 1 


bother, Sir, is 


3 to = 
you ; t res a fort aprineent, which muſt keep 
this eveni I ſhou'dn't have breathed a ſyllable of 


„ber as it in ſome meaſure materially 


Sir Mate. Why yes, of courſe it does, and if you 
hadn't known it, I ſhou'd have ſpoke to Mr. True- 


penny on the . he — 23 have prevented mat- 


| Now prey do don't talk of i- ſhow's be 
— — ſhou'd indeed, and as Frede- 
rick is not to fight himſelf, where is the neceſſcy of 
his quarrel. | 
—— ——— with, Sir, I am 
grateful for your a on my account, and 
tho' I know you wou'd much rather my opponent ſhou'd 
be the ſacrifice in fo juſt a 
Sir Maet. Sir, I don't with any ſuch thi 
nor do I think I am bound to liſten to you at a] 
— my lady is beckoning me—Egad, Fil endea- 
vour to make Julia per ſuade him to lay afide his ter- 
rible intentions, and if he is fo very fond of park er- 
curſions that he won't relinquiſh the idea, why 


Dr 


4 
* 


pence- 


Tia 2 curious errand on which, 


deputed we office 
is however ſo truly — — * 
ble; char 
where 


(n 
Sir 
_—_— 


ſcarce any dleſſing 
oft obad iant; I hope 


1s endeauours ſucceed, there 1 
1 is 


Julia, yaur m 


22 time convinced 


you, thas 1 am 


14 1 


1 1 


in 


eu trade 


ers an the road: 


"EL 


4 
1 


recole it. 


Not that I knew at the time, I believe, for 


1 


I don 


immediately 
Julia. 
that 


1 


chuſe of -@y 


IT like, us the 


moſt impreſſive mode of fixing in her-memery-what 


I &. 


Or ruker they don't 


You have perhaps at 


ve to the woman 
de to- tell her 


6 


eien ſthal 


George. 


| Fulie. She wou'd forget it the next minute. 


48 
ere fomwere i ney, he mig, 
the dear creatures are ſo ud to it, but point out 
defef? to « pretty woman, and it ſticks in — 
ann. 


Juke. Ler us ſuppoſe then for argument ſake that 
= 7 ce in love with emma) dent be alarm'd— 


2 Wall then, ſuppoſing i nally the cafe, 
it x as 
the feſt proof of your facere regard, what favle wou'd 
in we. 
Geng. Upon my foul I don't think I cou'd difco- 
2 


(Taurus — unperceis/d 
| by Gzoxce.) 


No! — What to diſlike. 
| Not an atom—the more Þ look at you, the 
more like you, and may I be deceiv'd in woman if 


+> && Mate. And that's a reſolution Fd adviſe you to 
"keep by all ns. $7 2082 thy 4 


* » 


after all my ad vice has no influence 
George. Your advice was a fault, which ſhou'd I be 


diſhonour'd, nathing cou d repair. Ru JN 
True. Sir Matthew, Cs me ; 3 
fear, there ſhall be no blogdſhed. | 


Sir Matt. Well, if you really think fo, I will—bus 
we had better wait for the ladies They will aſiſt 
to keep us all friends. (Exit, fercedoff by Troeyenny.) 


_ Enter Lapy Mazne and Manta. 


1 — 


\of une policeneſs, to 
hends with another at — 


E 


agein—Maria ſupports her 
ni, fir d vii 


The 
Fulia. Who waits? 


> ed conttly maker's. 
Let us haſten. « 


i 


Maxim. 
ewithout 
her chair 

the back 


into 


1 
5 fred | 


have I then 


? 


= ; only , 
Maxim. You, and how dare 


Thank Heaven indeed! 


in this manner for ** go. 


Enter a Clounifh — 


_ For Heaven's fake, what's the maner ? who brd 
Twas 


them. 


n. — 


SCENE III— The Park. 


Enter Facvrnicx and HasTiNnGs. 


ving 
„ you amply are entitled 
from me ; as for 


. 


ft 
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f 
1 
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"Enter Txuzrannxy and 812 Mr raw. 


and 
a piſt 


| Sir Marr. (% Then 1 ſhall be fafe to a cer- 


"Fred. You nay ſpare your powder chen (Eu 
'GovuLDinG and Auatiia)—for here come two tea - 
- fons, why our quarrels are at an end. 


Haltings iavederer Geutding and Aureſia Frede- 
| George, and Truepenny, in dumb ew. 


$8 
bed 4 cxpeals | 
towards a ia my opinion. 0 
. Gege. My friend Haery, 


in convincing you, never produce an ar- 
2332 your poulent way of thinking, 


Sir Matthews. Well, my Lady, we're 


reconciled, and going to be 


all heppy and 


you | „ 
Sir Manet. Me !—T haven't 


| open d my lip 
— ͤ ˙ - — R 
6 Maxim. Mr. T 1 ſhall louk to you 
ha ! 


True. Then walk this way, my Lady. Sir 
Matthew's ſhare in the tranſaction will be told in a 


— — 
—— — 


you than 


I never felt mere true affeQion for 
come forward.) 


(Stn Marruw, Laer Many, and Tavzrtxury, 


2 


A 


— 
d be 


it's Maxim with 
withour 
„ thou" 
don't fee any occafion 
Mr. 
| Gorge 


27 


ourn to Sir Matthew's, 


; 
14 
11 = 
. 1515 
1 


| Lady Maxim. lam indeed, Sir Matthew, for I ex- 


Cys we — ˙ĩ ĩi—— ag oo >_> 


few of our friends will have any ſeninac-objeftion 
Fron Tuouzand a Yuan, | | 


FINIS. 
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